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THE SHAKESPERIANS, 
Italian Opera House. 


On Tuesday last Hamlet was _per- 
formed by the club, and introduced 
Mr. Gregory to us in the pathos of 
tragedy. We were both surprised 
and pleased by the performance. It 
is the first time we have witnessed 
the amateur in the delineation of a 
character where the object is more 
to affect the heart, than to astonish 
the imagination. We are surprised 
at the ease with which this gentleman 
can assume so many different shades 
of character; grief, irony, the jo- 
cund laugh of Falstaff, or the bois- 
terous tyranny of Richard; in these 
and many others he never loses his 
power over the faculties, or suffers 
that interest to languish which he 
has once excited. In ascending or 
descending, in the tempest or the 
calm, we are always delighted with 
his performance. It is not a sudden 
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burst of excellence that charms us, 
it is not an accidental corruscation 
that illumines his path, but a sonty 
unscintillating ray, that burns wit 
a lustre equally permanent and 
bright. 

We wish we could congratulate 
the whole of the corps dramatique 
upon equal excellence; for when we 
name such parties as Matchwick, 
Harman, and Coffin, the latter a 
grave subject, we are bound to state 
that they evince the same hesitation, 
diffidence, and low intonation of 
voice, as on the first night, which 
renders their performance painful to 
us, as well as the audience generally. 
It is true that by paying uncommon 
attention, and keeping the play in 
our hands, we may find out where 
the actor is, but surelythe Members 
of the Club need not be informed 
that it is no disadvantage to Shake- 
speare to be heard and understood. 
The author of ** Widow Barnaby” 
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might feel complimented by a whis- 
per, which by having rendered his 
nonsense equivocal, might have pre- 
vented its condemnation at the Hay- 
market a few evenings ago, but with 
“* Him who wrote for all time ;” not 
a syllable should if possible be al- 
lowed to escape the ears of those who 
are on the watch for the dulcet 
sonnds of the swain of Avon. Mr. 
Couldork as Horatio, and Mr. Lloyd 
as Laertes, did justice to their res- 
pective characters, though we think 
it would have been better had they 
exchanged parts; Mr. Purday as 
Polonius was received with marked 
approbation, and Mr. Peters as first 
Grave-digger, obtained that tribute 
to his talents which the Shaksperian 
audience never refuse to merit. In 
the farce of the Spitalfield’s Weaver, 
he surprised us by a perfect represen- 
tation of truth and nature, and was 
deservedly applauded, and also Mr. 
Millington as the fop; we were not 
aware that the former was cast for 
the General in Bombastes Furioso, 
or we should not have regretted the 
absence of Goldsmith ; having writ- 
ten so far in review, now for a word 
in sober sadness, as a caution to 
such amateurs of the Shaksperians, 
or other clubs, who by the general 
success of their performance, might 
be induced to adopt the stage asa 
profession, for to this, such amuse- 
ments often lead; they should be 
warned that nothing is more trying 
to the temper, or more destructive 
to that even tenor of the mind in 
which happiness can alone exist. A 
man accustomed from infancy to the 
caprices and perplexities of the stage, 
or finding them repaid beyond his 
hopes, may bustle through an actor’s 
life, may buffet its frowns with suc- 
cess, and like the churlish savage 
gather health and happiness from 
the bleak tempest and storm, in 
which a child of nature’s happier 
scenes would sink and famish; he 
may be indefatigable in his labours, 
but industry is not certain of suc- 
cess; he will feel disappointment 





without being conscious that he me- 
rits it; and should he ever arrive at 
management he would be subject to 
importunities that it is neither in his 
power to silence or satisfy ; indigence 
shivering with want, and impudence 
with its common passport will el- 
bow him on all sides, and the con- 
ciousness of having meant well will 
not always be sufficient to support the 
sensitive mind against the apprehen- 
sion of having acted wrong; but 
our space is brief and those who 
have any bias towards the stage, 
would do well to peruse the “ Ups 
aid Downs of an Actor's Life,’’ to 
be found in our columns of the pre- 
ceding and following numbers. 


DRURY LANE. 


We are glad to find that Mr. Eliason 
is consulting all tastes, thus proving 
him to be (what we ever considered, ) 
a most excellent tactician and mana- 
ger. The oratorios introduced on 
Saturday nights are attended by nu- 
merous parties, and we hope, during 
Lent, these sacred performances will 
be repeated often. ‘There is a nume- 
rous class of persons who object to 
going to a theatre, will gladly avail 
themselves of the opportunity of 
hearing the glories of the Messiah 
and the charming strains of the Cre- 
ation at a moderate cost. There is 
such a difliculty in obtaining admis- 
sion to the sacred performances at 
Exeter Hall, and that admission is so 
high, that the opposition at Drury 
Lane will greatly injure their per- 
formances unless they take a hint in 
time. 

The grand masked ball, for the 


| amusement of ‘* sprigs of nobility” 


and “ humorous characters,” will 


| not take place until the 22nd inst. 
_ when we will creep in if we can, and 
| wield our magic pen with a descrip- 


tion of mirth, music, and dancing, 


COVENT GARDEN, 
The * White Milliner,” made her 
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first curtsey on Tuesday last, and 
although many cheering hands were 
raised to greet her, she will not in 
our opinion, produce that impres- 
sion upon the town which we should 
have expected from the many 
vauntings of her fame and charac- 
ter. ‘True she is nicely dressed, but 
there is sad omission in her ward- 
robe. The ‘ bustle” appears to have 
been left out; what a culpable neg- 
lect, and that ina Milliner! then 
the “* threads” of her discourse are 
too long, and do not flow trippingly 
on the tongue; the piquancy and 
point of the Milliner are wanting ; 
the town will not run after her, aad 
we anticipate that before long she 
will have to pack up her bandboxes 
for want of custom, ‘The manage- 
ment has gained so many laurels 
that it can well afford to lose a sin- 
gle leaf; the Midsummer Night’s 
Dream and other productions are 
evergreens that will never fade, but 
this, like an early flower, will be 
nipped in the bud and seen no more, 
The piece is well ‘* mounted,” the 
“ fittings up and fixtures” most ele- 
gant and appropriate, and_ the 
dresses and costumes “ turned out 
by the first rate hands.” 

The plot is very simple, a lady in 
disguise to assist and watch over her 
lover in distress, in which disguise 
she encounters the affections of a 
young married lord and an amour- 
ous old justice, who play their cards 
against each other without success ; 
the young lord’s wife discovers her 
husband’s apparent infidelity, but 
her happiness is restored by the art 
and ingenuity of the Milliner, who 
brings home the order for twenty 
Satin dresses commanded by his 
lordship for his mother. To drop 
metaphor—some of the dialogue is 
written with much care, but the au- 
dience frequently allowed pointed 
sentences in which original thoughts 
were conveyed, to pass unnoticed, 
while they applauded and laughed 
at inferior jokes, The writing was, 
in fact, far superior to the construc- 





tion of the drama, and will read far 
better than it acts as there is hardly 
sufficient incident to attract an au- 
dience. A very excellent scene was 


the Burse or Exeter ’Change with 


all the Milliners at work, nor must 
Mr. IF, Mathews be passed over, who 
played the beadle of the Exchange, 
presenting a perfect resemblance of 
aged imbecility. The best character 
is played by Keeley as Saul Sneezum, 
oncea thin, half-starved, doctor's 
boy, but who, patronized by a 
buxom widow, increases in rotundi- 
ty and indulges in all comforts ; 
Keeley enjoyed this part, and acted 
with a quiet, placid, contentedness, 
anda mild resolution gto enjoy the 
good things of this life. Madame 
Vestris played with her usual good 
spirits, but we do not think it a part 
worthy of her, All the actors con- 
cerned, exerted themselves to the 
utmost, and contributed greatly to 
any success this little comedy may 
possess, 





VICTORIA, 


Mrs. Honey, having terminated a 
short engagement and since proceed- 
ed to the Adelphi, has been sue- 
ceeded by the “ f rench Incredibles,” 
who have appeared in a new piece by 
Haines, entitled ‘ the Warrior Slaves’ 
and gone through their astonishing 
performances of strength and pope! 
with abundance of applause. Lord 
Chesterfield, Count D'Orsay, and 
other fashionables, visited this theatre 
during the week to witness their ex- 
traordinary feats. 


SURREY. 


Monday and during the Week.—Tower 
of London, and Harlequin and My 
Lady Lee; or, Goosey Gander, and 
the spell-bound Goslings, 

There is no change to report here; 
the late severe weather, in some mea- 
sure, lessened the receipt, as was to 
be expected, but the Tower of Lon- 
don and the Pantomime continue 
their attractions. 
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QUEEN’S THEATRE. 


A remarkable case tried in the court | 


of King’s Bench in the year 1687, is 
the foundation of an excellent dra- 
ma now performing with great suc - 
cess at this little theatre. We refer 
our readers to the bills of the theatre 
which give ample account of the 
trial. The drama is written by Mr. 
Mildenhall, who has_ contributed 
much towards the success of this 
little establishment by several popu- 
lar dramas which have been attend- 
ed by numerous audiences, and when 
we say that the drama has been pro- 
duced regardless of cost, with sce- 
nery of first-yate excellence by Mr, 
James, and that the actors all play 
with that point and spirit which is 
only attained by long practice and 
experience, we are not at all sur- 
prised at the success of this last no- 
velty. 

This drama is in three acts, full 
of dramatic incidents and excellent 
effects ; generally well written al- 
though in the comic scenes, the 
language borders too closely on 
coarseness, and the scenery and ma- 
chinery managed with surprising 


skill, particularly the apparition of 


the ship crew of Old Booty pursued 
by a nameless person; the whole 
theatre is darkened and the dread 
phantom glides in, then gradually 
melts into thin air. Old Booty is 
sustained with great power by Mr, 
Moss, who portrays in his expressive 
features, the crimes he has commit- 
ted, Luke Lawrence, the wayward 
*prentice, is performed by Mr, Parry 
with his usual artistical skill, and 
Mrs. Parry is effective, as she ever is, 
The scenery is indeed beautiful par- 
ticularly a view of Ranelagh gardens 
in which a lively scene takes place, 
a view of the River by sunset, and 


a view of Stromboli, on the coast of 


Sicily, 


WHITE CONDUIT HOUSE. 
We have again visited this agreeable 
place of amusement, an 1 were much 





pleased with the entertainments of 
the evening. The concert, which 
commences the business of the night, 
is well arranged; Mr, Stoker im- 
proves much upon acquaintance, but 
we think his singing Italian songs to 
a White Conduit audience is not in 
good taste; the ladies of the estab- 
lishment both dress and sing well; 
but their acting,(which the manager, 
in his good judgment, seems to dwell 
upon most,) is superior to their sing- 
ing; we have no hesitation in saying 
that the pieces produced here are 
infinitely better acted than at any 
other place of the kind about town. 
We witnessed the performance of 
that charming little musical farce of 
Rosina, and most delightfully was 
it played; we were much surprised 
to see Miss Morton sustaining the 
part of Rosina, which she played 
with a simplicity we were not pre- 
pared to witness, after her persona- 
tion of the scolding Farmer’s wife of 
last week, indeed, the whole piece 
was well performed, and proved, 
what we have before observed, that 
it is a very talented company; one 
of the most amusing things of the 
evening was Miss Bedford’s ‘* Danc- 
ing Dolly ;” we never laughed more 
heartily than when we saw her plump 
sides dancing round the milk-pails ; 
we shall certainly go again, for as 
they say at the top of their bills, 
there are good fires, good accommo- 
dation, and good refreshments ; the 
place fills every evening. 





TALES OF SONGS, 
Alice Gray. 
“ And when the green sod wraps my grave, 
may pity haply say 
Oh! his heart, his heart is broken, for the 
love of Alice Gray.” 


About two years ago, business com- 
pelled me to visit the small village 


of , in Kent. I arrived there 
on the Sabbath morn; in the after- 
noon I strolled through its little 
church-yard. The stillness, the 
associations which all connect with 
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such places, somewhat sobered my 
otherwise buoyant thoughts: my feet 
ywressed the grass beneath whose 
Piatlen slept the good and the bad, 
whose history writ on the head stones 
in the common parlance of your 
tomb-stone writers, left little or no 
food for fashioning their characters. 
Thus rambling, a sigh broke the 
stillness, and recalled me to the pass- 
ing scene, I observed an old man, 
mean but cleanly clad, seated beside 
one of the more humble mounds of 
earth, whose tearful eyes and moan- 
ing sobs, spoke honest grief for 
those gone home, Impelled by curi- 
osity | advanced, and involuntarily 
uttered some words of consolation ; 
the old man raised his face, a smile 
seemed struggling with his tears, his 
lips moved ; grief was too powerful, 
for the tears flowed faster as he beck- 
oned me to a seat beside him. Ina 
few moments, somewhat recovered, 
he thus addressed me: “ Your ap- 
pearance bespeaks the stranger, or 
the sight of the old man _ beside his 
poor boy’s grave, would not stay 
you in your walk, Sunday after Sun- 
day I am here, the weeping, child- 
less, old man, beside the only record 
of all he loved. Iwas once young 
and happy, blessed with a wife and 
an only child. As years grew on, 
my child ripened into manhood; a 
fine, gallant youth, who clung to 
home, and helped to make that home 
worthy of his noblenature. He was 
my helpmate in the management of 
my farm, and my companion by the 
fire-side. In the adjoining farm liv- 
ed Widow Gray, an a pious 
dame, who like me had but one child 
—a daughter, She was a fair, beau- 
teous girl, the pride of the village: 
it was no wonder then, Sir, if my 
son, in common with others of his 
age, sought the hand of Alice Gray. 
They had played together as children, 
and the Sreadahip of their young 
years seemed ripened into love: 
with my boy it was a true, fervent, 
holy feeling, gathering strength from 
time; with her an impulse, a pass- 





ing thought—she was a coquette. 
At last she gave him her promise, 
the day was fixed, and the wedding 
preparation began. The mornin 

came, all was ready, my son starte 

to fetch his bride, he came back 
without her, she had fled with ano- 
ther. No word of reproach escaped 
his lips, the day wore on, another 
and another came and went, he tend- 
ed to his various duties, was by my 
side at the evening meal, but this 
was all; the smile had left his cheek, 
and the jest was no longer uttered ; 
his look was dejected, ry the bright- 
ness of his eyes grew unnaturally 
brighter; oh! Sir, we, his mother 
and his father, felt that the disap- 
pointment had woken from his lair, 
that curse of our land, consumption. 
It would tire you, Sir, to detail the 
daily changes which we alone could 
see—could feel, It was a fearful 
trial; I battled with it, bore with it, 
but my wife, my poor boy’s mother 
fell a victim, I grew sick of my 
farm—lI sold it, moved to another 
village, and devoted all my time to 
my poor boy; for years he lingered, 
still growing weaker and weaker, and 
when at last nature gave way, his 
last breath passed in expressing a 
wish to sleep here. I followed his 
body, saw him placed once more 
beside his mother, and here week 
after week renew my sorrow for his 
loss, and humbly pray to join him.” 


E.R, W, 





CROSS READINGS, 


Deeds of Dreadful Note perpetra- 
ted nightly at—the Tower of Lon- 
don. 

Money is received nightly at—the 
Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 

Wanted a child to wet nurse by— 
Mrs. W. Lacy of the theatre Royal, 
Covent-garden. 

Mr. Eliason is happy to announce 
that M, Jullien is arrived and will 
make—capital soup at sixpence per 
basin. 

Mr. Webster begs most respect- 
fully to state that he has engaged— 
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a large collection of tigers, leopards, 
and monkeys — for the legitimate 
drama. 

Wanted a collection of bullfin- 
ches, canary birds, and larks for— 
the benefit of Miss Rainforth, Miss 
P. Horton, and Miss Romer. 

Messrs. D. Rees and Strickland 
beg to announce that they will take 
—the chair at the Teetotal Annual 
Meeting. 

Tremendous overflows — of the 
houses at Covent-garden. 

Sleeping partner wanted by—Mrs. 
Nesbitt, who will make her first ap- 
pearance in—The Spare Bed. 

Horrible murders are committed 
nightly at—The Yew Tree Ruins, 
Victoria Theatre. 

Wonderful success of Mrs. Yates 
in—The way to keep him, 

LETTERS OF MISS S. GANDER, 
No, %. 

My deer Betty. 

Has u apperes glad to here frum 
your luving cozen, i takes up my 
scratcher too rite u anither epizzle 
all aboot Droory Lain, vich his not 
for reglur plais, nor duncing ; but 
all his mucik and squadreels. 

The theater his now culled the 
abood of the Mewses, wich were the 
darters of Polly, the child of a jew 
they cals Peeter. But too the pint, 
the stage his al fited hup likea grand 
fewneral, wen kings and queens lais 
in stait, with ansom shandeleers all 
lited hup, to make the house look 
vorm and snig. The house his filed 
with peepel walkin up and down hin 
thees divers consorts. Inthe middel 
of the stage theer his a large humni- 
bus squedged hup vith strumpeters, 
fiddlerers, strummers, and fifer, all 
soo grand and they plais away soo 
hard; lor, Bessey, its queet buti- 
ful. There his a gemmen, Mr. Jul- 
lien, wich is the naim of soom soop 
thea sels at forin hitting houses, 
dresed hout soo fine and smart with 
a clin shift on every nite, ora sham- 
my, and kid gluvs so yillow as if is 





ands was kivered with butter. Then 
he strikes rite and lift with a stick, 
beeting time, with isa grate shame, 
hee being an hold wurn out crittur. 
Then his air his all over curls like a 
barber’s poll, and he is sich a nice 
young man. There is a Bowman 
who plays on a basehoon so funny, 
sich quear noises, and grones, an: 
squeeks; and Mr, Conig on the cor- 
neat, with sum othir word wich | 
cannat speel. Then there ’s quad- 
reels with hugly notes campoosed bi 
a Mr. Merrybeer; and quadreels with 
block coarse hair, and carouses wich 
singes in a peace called the Creashon 
with a shay os coming in at the be- 
ginning, and thay singes all aboot 
stones and ale, wich his called an 
oritory. My eres is queet bad with 
the jang and bang of thedrums, the 
crash and clash of the three angles 
and simbals—all this for a shiling. 
They as bin a cristenering of the 
royel babby, and sich goins on; the 
babby squaled so when the water 
vas pored over its precious ed, and 
the nurse was brot in to passify the 
hinterestin crittur: no mor now from 
Your Affictionate cozen, 
SusannaliGan der. 


Chit Chat. 
Fits and Starts, or a touch of the 
Heroic.—A rantipole Country Actor very 
remarkable for keeping the scene alive, as 
it is termed, madea dead mistake when 
enacting the part of Lord Hastings: on 
repeating the words ** To coy it thus, with 
one who knows you too,” he threw him- 
self into a ridiculous attitude, seized Jane 
Shore violently, and by a sudden jerk, 
tore off the arm; “ Who then could paint 
the lady's rage,” and the amazement of 
the spectators, ‘ one and all became abso- 
lutely horror-struck, and vowed venge- 
ance against the monster who could thus 
savagely teara lady's arm off, and unblush- 
ingly hoid it up to the audience.” Need 
it be said that the performer had never 
acted with the lady before, that it was her 
first appearance at the theatre, and that 
the arm which she had so skillfully manag- 
ed was a ‘ false one.’ 
The Italian Opera commences its com- 


' paign on the 6th of March, 
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Miss Kelly.—We hear that this admi- 
rable actress has now so far recovered from 
her recent serious, and most unlucky in- 
disposition, as to afford her a good chance 
of commencing her performances at her 
own Theatre, in Dean Street, Soho Square, 
on an early day. We have heard the day 
mentioned, but we are unwilling to repeat 
it, lest by possibility there should be any 
disappointment. We shall, no doubt, 
know all in good time through the usual 
channels; but we do entreat Miss Kelly 
not to begin until she feels her health quite 
equal to the bo'd undertaking. She is 
supported by the highest patronage, but 
she must be, most of all, supported by 
her own strength and abilities. 

Mrs. Vitzwilliam has been playing in 
New York, and other American theatres, 
but the houses have been very thin; even 
rower, who used to be such a favourite, 
fai's to draw crowded audiences. 

Mr. W. Lacy has left the Haymarket, 
and Mr. Wallack has s@ecceeded him. 
Mr. W. Lacy supplied hisown wardrobe, 
which we hear is of an extensive and 
costly description. 

Sheridan Knowles is busily employed 
writing a new comedy for Covent Garden, 

Mrs. Warner is engaged at Belfast, Li- 
verpool, and Manchester. The acting of 
this lady, in Lady Macbeth and Portia, 
is the theme of general admiration with 
the Irish critics. 

Anderson, of Covent Garden, and 
Miss Tree have been acting at Manchester 
during the week. Kean comes to the 
Iiaymarket in May: there is a new piece 
at this house for Miss Faucit. 

Mrs. Grattan, who has been singing 
with great success at the Promenade Con- 
certs at the English Opera House, was 
formerly a Miss Byron, but her real name 
was Mackenzie. 

SADLER’S WELLS.—The perform- 
ances here have been varied in consequence 
of Benefits, amongst which Mr. F. Sut- 
ton has played a very prominent part; we 
are much pleased to observe he has been 
the means of introducing in a new cha- 
racter our favorite, little Maskell, who is 
a very clever boy and deserves encourage- 
ment; Mr. Sutton attempted both Clown 
and Pantaloon in the pantomime ; it was 
respectable, but after the feats of Gramin- 
ia as Pantaloon, it was a sad falling off. 

Mr. Edwards, the author of thesuccess- 
ful drama of Landsharks and Seagulls, is 
busily engaged on another drama of in- 
tense interest. 





A subscription has been commenced 
among the performers at the Haymarket, 
for the purpose of presenting Mr. T. Dun- 
combe some testimonial of gratitude for 
his exertions as regards the removal of the 
restrictions on Lent nights, and the 30th 
of January; and we should hope that the 
profession generally will follow so lauda- 
ble an exainple. 

Nina Sforza is the title of a tragedy 
which is shortly to be brought out at the 
Haymarket, and in which Macready, 
Helen Faucit, and Wallack ha vparts. 
it was published about six months ago, 
and we always considered it highly dra- 
matic; the language is very forcible, and 
the situations most effective. The author 
is Zouch Troughton, a barrister, 

Mrs, Warner has been rapturously te- 
ceived by the Dublin audiences, in which 
city she was for many years a great favo- 
rite. Miss Romer has been singing in 
Liverpool; she goes to Dublin, where 
she joins Templeton and Philips. : 

We are exceedingly glad to find Miss 
H. Faucit has recovered from her late se- 
vere indisposition, and is again playing 
at the Haymarket, where her presence is 
nightly cheered by admiring audiences. 

Revenge.—Some weeks ago, a young 
Spanish actress of a theatre at Bordeaux, 
Mdlle. Inez Goudalez, stabbed one of the 
actors in the arm, ina moment of passion. 
It appears that she had received a gross 
insult from the actor, in the presence of 
ten or a dozen others, none of whom had 
the manliness to take her part, and bein 
greatly provoked, she drew a poniard oad 
inflicted the wound. She was tried by 
the Court of Assizes, but the public pro- 
secutor did not press for a conviction, and 
she was only fined 100 francs and the 
costs of the proceedings. 

Mr. Elton is acting with success in Glas- 
2OW, 

The late cold weather was the source of 
very general complaints at the theatres; 
and in most of the farces the actors rubbed 
their noses at the nor’-easter. Yates, at 
the Adelphi, made frequent mention of 
the ill-wind that blew him no good. 

A new play, translated from the Ger- 
man by Sir Ralph Austmther, entitled 
Griselda, or the Peasant's Daughter, has 
been produced at the Theatre Royal, 
Edinburgh, with complete success, 

We understand that Mr. George White 
the author of Jack Sheppard, Martin 
Faber, &c., is adapting for the stage the 

| popular novel, entitled Stephen Dugard. 
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We regret to hear that Mr C. Young, 
the late eminent tragedian, met with a 
severe accident a fortnight ago, while on 
a visit to Lord Dacre. His horsefeli, and 


crushed his foot; but though he is yet una-_ 


ble to be moved, it is believed that in a 
few weeks he will besufficiently recovered 
to return to town, owing to the excellence 
of his constitution, and the extreme pati- 
ence which‘he manifests under this pain- 
ful infliction. 

Weare sorry to announce the death of 
Mr. Harding, late an actor at the Victoria 
Theatre ; he has left two orphaus entirely 
unprovided for, and we hear that a benefit 
is shortly to be got up for them. 

We are happy to hear that Mr. C. Kem- 
ble’s health is nearly re-established, he is 
now residing with hisdaughter, Mrs. But- 
ler, with whom he rides out daily. 

Balfe’s new opera to be produced on the 
opening night, the 6th of March, at the 
English Opera House, is to be called 
Keolauthe, the drama of which isspoken 
of as of intense, interest. Madame Balfe 
is to be the prima donna: this lady is a 
cantatrice of great histrionic as well as 
vocal attainments. The chorus is to con- 
sist of sixty voices, and the band will be 
on a proportionate scale. 

Mark Lemon's last farce proved “ Good 
for Nothing.” 

The new spectacle produced on Thurs- 
day at the Adelphi, is written by Mr. 
Coyne. We shall notice this production 
next week. 

Miss E. Philipps is now playing at the 
Theatre Royal, Edinburgh. 

We understand that such is the success 
of the Tower of London, at the Surrey 
Theatre, that no other novelty of impor- 
tance will be produced until Easter. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


T. H. — Enquire of Miss P. Horton, at the 
Haymarket. 


Sweet Tooth.—Mrs. Honey is considered the 

sweetest looking actress on the stage ; a 

reat many drones flutter about her hive, 

ut to make good honey active bees are re- 
quired, 

Enquirer.—Mr. Brougham, we believe, has 
never swept the crossings, that we are 
aware of. 

£rrata.—In the article ‘ Ups and Downs of 
an Actor’s Life,’ page 41, line 4, for‘ self- 

» witted’ read ‘ self-willed;’ in line 6 ibid, 

To our Readers.—The first Volume of 
eur Journal, is now ready and may be had 
of our Publishers, also the title page. 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advauceé, ls.6d, If we pay the post- 
age, the quarter will be 2s, 6d. 


Ali communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid 








ADVERTISEMENTS, 


ATTIE’S MODERN STAGE,—Each 

Play complete for Threepence. Jenny 
Jones—Sylvester Daggerwood—Queen’s Visit— 
A Day aan Inn—The King and the Carpenter— 
A Sollie nd Sailor, a Tinker and Tailor—The 
Waterman—Fair Rosamond—Irish Absentee—St. 
Clair of the Isles—Lovers’ Quarrels—The Vag- 
rant, his Wife and Famiiy—The Three Clerks— 
Naomie—The Bandit Host—The Day after the 
Wedding—Wildfire Dick—The Factory Strike— 
Artaxerxes—Midas—The Conscript—The Murder 
of the Glen—Wapping Old Stairs—Mary Le More 
—The Post Captaln—Mark Lawrence—Jim Crow 
—Sadak aud Kalasrade—Walsha—Topsail Sheet 
Blocks—The Abduction—The Mariner’s Dream— 
Post-Boy of Corgwall—The Slave Sale—The Man 
of War—The Ride of the Rothschildes—Canadian 
War—Jack ’s Lad—Claude Lorraine—Mayor of 
Garratt—Joseph Shark—The Bell-Ringer of St, 
Paul's, 64.—Sawbones in Trainin’, 64,—The Ma- 
nager’s Daughter—The Mutineer’s Widow—The 
Carbineer—The Freemason, 6d, 





h EHEMET ALI and LORD PAL- 

MERSTON.— Madame TUSSAUD 
and SONS have the honor to inform their patrons 
that they have completed a likeness of Mehemet 
Ali, in full costume, and Lord Palmerston. The 
collection consists of nearly all the leading cha. 
racters of the day, one hundred in number, and 
is acknowledged to have no superior—Admittance 
One Shilling, second room, Sixpence—Open from 
11 till 4, and from 7 till 10.—BAZAAR, Baker- 
street, Portman-square. 


Vy RITING. ARITHMETIC, BOOK- 

KEEPING, &c.—Persons of any age 
however bad their writing, may, at a trifling out- 
lay, in Eight Easy Lessons, acquire, permanently, 
an elegant and flowing style of penmanship adapt- 
ed either to Mercantile or professional pursuits, 
the counting-house, or private correspondence, 
Arithmetic, taught on a method requiring only 
one-third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite ; Book-keeping by single and double entry 
as ponntinns in the Government, Banking, and 
leading Merchants’ offices; Short Hand, exactly 
as itis written by the ‘* Gentlemen of the Press,” 
&e. &e, For particulars apply to Mr, Smart, at 
the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent Garden, 
leading to St. Martin’s Lane, Lessons (privately 
if preferred) one hour each at the pupil’s own 
convenience. 
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